314               A LABRADOR DOCTOR

The boy whose life I was intent on saving was brought
to the hospital a day or so later in a boat, the ice having
cleared off the coast temporarily; and he was soon on the
highroad to recovery.

We all love life, and I was glad to have a new lease of
it before me. As I went to sleep that night there still rang
through my ears the same verse of the old hymn which
had been my companion on the ice-pan:

"Oh, help me from my heart to say.
Thy will be done.'1new well what the wives of
